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HE CLASSICAL standiag of the average college undergraduate of 
to-day depends largely upon the distance he can hurl the discus. 
* * « 
THE BRICKS that get into the hats of the lotos-eaters who indulge not 
wisely but too often in mint-juleps are the bricks that are not made 
without straws. . 
* + . 
OW THAT the nominations are made, much disappointment and cha- 
grin must be experienced by the many dark horses that would greatly 
prefer to shine and be known as horses of a different color. 
* + + 


HE MOST solemn of all solemn asses in christendom is now on deck 

flaunting his solemnity and his assininity by casting political horo- 

scopes which have for a basis of triumph the names of the candidates and 
the also-rans twisted and tortured into many other words. 


* * * 


HE DEMOCRATIC blunder ticket is always an object of interest to 
all people who think and have anything like-a lively sense of that kind 

of humor which tickles and puts on fat. Because, while it is and always 
will be a blunder ticket, the thinking people are continuously lost in specu- 
lation as to what the next blunder will be, as it would seem that the inge- 
nuity of the blundersmiths is wellnigh exhausted. The resourcefulness of 
the Democratic managers in creating blunders which are original or nothing 
is so vast and wonderful that it almost amounts to genius of the Shake- 
spearian order. The blunder ticket that has been punched so often will be 
punched many times more, for its various legends, standing for every vari- 
ety of cupidity and crookedness, will forever continue to come to the surface 
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GOT IT GOOD. 


for repunching. The propaganda of graft is still active and carrying on 
business at the old stand; and this is but another way of saying that the 
blunder-mill will continue to work night and day, while the aforesaid blun- 
dersmiths are hatching the mistakes that will land their party a loser so long 
as that party shall remain in the field of competition. 


* * * 


THE OPERATION of shoeing the ancient Democratic mule is now going 

on in that camp which is full of trouble. There are many shoes from 
which to choose the four which, in the estimation of such doctors of black- 
smithing as Hill and Olney, will put fresh life and speed into the time- 
scarred and weather-beaten quadruped. We fancy that the ability to beat 
record time is pretty well faded out of the historic skate, whose kicking 
propensity and friskiness are also in that misty realm that is macadamized 
and reeking with yesterdays. There is no to-morrow for the Democratic 
mule. He is a thing of the past, and all the shoes in creation, whether 
they fit him like the proverbial paper on the wall or like the rented bathing- 
suit at the seashore, will not add an iota to his carriage or general all-round 
agility. The days of his usefulness, if he ever had any, have gone, and 
when they departed they were not supplied with excursion-tickets. The 
days of his uselessness are now here; and if time, as we are told, is money, 
the blacksmiths who are shoeing the scrawny beast of Democracy are los- 
ing a sufficient amount of cash to cause Russell Sage to squirm as if taken 
suddenly by and with appendicitis on a street-car. There is still a good, 
profitable use to which the Democratic donkey may be put, and his man- 
agers should be informed of it without loss of time. It is to boil the rattle- 
jointed quadruped down and, so to speak, translate him into buttons, jack- 
knives, footballs, dancing-pumps, glue, and mullagatawny. 


Downward Stocxs—‘‘ Did - hear about Tired Tatters gettin’ an automobile ?”’ 


PARKBENCH Pope-—‘‘ No. 


ow did Tatters ever get an automobile ?”’ 
Downwarp Stocxs—‘' He didn't dodge quick enough an’ got it in de neck."’ 


























Nervy Nat—‘‘ For heaven's sake, John! you're deuced reckless with 
that rope of yours. Wish you wouldn’t sling it quite so near my hat. If 
I thought for a minute you were getting gay with me I’d’’—— 
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CuieF Eatum Ative—‘ Me no like your face.. Burn you up to-mor- 
row. Stay right here.’’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ But I don’t care to stay here. I don’t think the climate 
agrees with me in this neighborhood—it’s too bracing. I feel that 1 am 
only trespassing on your hospitality besides. 1 always make it a rule to 
leave before I’m fired.” 
































CHIEF’s DAUGHTER—‘‘ Ugh! that’s ’nough. Me know how you felt. 
Bad chief hurt my husband. We run away together. Undo rope. Me 
know—heap understand.”’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ You'll see the point better, oh, daughter of the russet 
shoe! when your paleface Nathaniel gets the knot tied. Then, oh, then, 
my amalgamated copper stock! a great white light will flood your cere- 
bral round-house. Only wait!" 




















Nervy Nat—‘‘ Hold on—I mean, let go—you mustard-colored mon- 
grel! I'll take it all back. I know this is your aboriginal way of showing 
your friendship and hospitality, but you really are awfully crude about it, 
you know. I'll come and have a drink with you, but I'd rather walk, if 
you don’t mind,” 























4 

CHIEF’S DAUGHTER—‘‘ Me cut rope, let you go, if you take me for 
wife. Me want to go east. Chief make heap big bonfire out of you to- 
morrow. What you say—yes?”’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ Why, Minnie-laugh-laugh, | shall be only too pleased. 
I'm not what you'd call a marrying man—but to oblige a friend. But 
before we skip I want to tie you up here just a minute to show you how 
I feel.” 
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Nervy Nat—‘‘ Now git! It’s a shame to disappoint a lady, but I'd 
have to give up the club when | got to the city if | got married; and I’ve 
been a bachelor too long to give up the habit. It was with a mental, not 
an Indian, reservation, you know, that | said I’d marry Minnie-laugh- 
laugh, any way.”’ 


NO. 33.—NERVY NAT’S INGRATITUDE. 








A DACHSHUND SPEAKS. 
SHAKE my head and wag my tail, 
And ripple as I lightly sail 
Adown the garden path in glee 
Against the cool wind blowing free. 


At all tin cans I gayly scoff, 

Though on my tail I bite them off, 
Which makes the burden of my song, 
Thank heaven I am six feet long! 


My ears are trailing on the ground, 
And I’m a very happy hound. 

This is the state that I prefer 

To that of the lithe frankfurter. 


My name ’s Ferd Ropkydoodleschloo— 
Excuse me; I must fly unto 

My house, that’s seven feet by one, 

For here comes swiftly on the run 


The old dog-catcher, strong and prime, 
And I must beat the record time, 

Or else the net without ado 

Will scoop Ferd Ropkydoodleschloo. 


HE GOT HIS COMPLIMENT. 
Mr. Codex—* By the way, sir, who directed you to my office ?” 
Mr. Cranberry—* The elevator-man. Said you had more time than money.” 
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JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
JANE MANDEVILLE. 


‘Tis hardly necessary 
To write the big fact down 
That this artistic fairy 
Wears art's most sumptuous crown, 
Because the public knows it’s 
The truth that can't be beat, 
And therefore fondly throws its 
Best flowers at her feet 
That all the lights outtwinkle, 
While tripping here and there, 
As they serenely sprinkle 
Sweet music on the air. 








HIGH-HANDED, 


©’ THEY took my money by high-handed methods,” com- 
plains the victim. : Vy 
alk a - ; Merve 3 SF UMTS 7 
“Tell us about it,” we say, realizing that we are in MTT — WA 


? WA UAT THIT zi “a HIT Sir nT y 
for a tale of woe and that it is best to have it over — ES A A ware pau 
with. a 


‘There’s not much to tell. First I went up against 
an ace full, and the rest of my stack went when the other 





MAKING THINGS EASY. 


Mr. Jones (from window, to burglars at front door)—‘‘| say, fellers! when you open 
fellow sprung a royal flush on me.” the door please don't let in the cat. My wife 's awful particular, you know." 
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How happy we would be 
If our bald head could only say, 
‘¢ There are no flies on me!” 


OH, DAY OF JOY! 


T LAST there came a time 
when the common, ordi- 
nary citizen saw something 
which filled him: with happi- 
ness. 

One dealer after another 
had charged him extortionate 
prices for the necessaries of 
life until it was a positive pain 
to him to see any one buying 
or selling anything. 








But one day he saw two 
men dickering with-each other. 
The one was expostulating vig- 
orously, but the other was ada- 
mant, 

‘The one was his coal-man ; 

the other was his iceman. 
Truly, the mills of the gods 
A TIMELY HINT. grind slowly, but they get there 

Bripcet (at six a. m.)—‘‘ Excuse me, Miss Maude; hadn't | better put on an extra plate for breakfast ?”’ just the same. 








NO DOUBT ABOUT IT. 


He—* Is he a self-made man ?”’ 
Sue—‘‘ Oh, yes; he spells English the way it is pronounced and pronounces French the w. 


it is spelled.’’ 
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“WHO'S WHO?” 


(One of the ‘* Who Whos” pro- 
poses a plan to organize these “ bio- 
graphed” persons into a mental aris- 
tocracy.— Exchange.) 


HO wouldn’t be a ‘* Who 
Who” 
And with the ‘¢ Who Whos” 
stand, 
A mogul or a goo-goo, 
For 


greatness wisely 


planned ? 


Thus ticketed for glory, 
Fame is an easy prize, 

Telling the brief life story 
That lauds you to the skies. 


Some badge or golden medal 
Will keep your rank in sight 
Wherever you may pedal, 
And day and 
night. 


serve you 


No one who sees can doubt it 
That you’re of better clay 

Than those who go without it, 
Whatever cynics say. 


It costs some monthly payment ; 
But what are paltry dues, 
Or even gems and raiment, 
To rank with the ‘*Who 


Whos”? jot BENTON. 


GOT BACK AT HIM, 
6s ELL, young man,” 
said the portly cap- 
italist to the college gradu- 
ate whom he had employed, 
‘«‘T suppose that by this time 
you have practically given 
up most of your ideas about 
how to run the world.” 


“Yes, sir,” answered the graduate, starting out with the waste- 
basket ; ‘and I understand also that you have ceased writing magazine 
articles on ‘ how to succeed.’ 




























































MAYBE HE DIDN’T, EITHER. 


Lazy Hasxins—‘‘ It’s no use, lady. Everywhere I go I’m refused, an’ de folks say my 
story won't wash.”’ 
Mrs. WELLMEANT—‘‘ Well, perhaps your stories savor too much of your own individ- 


uality.”’ 


got acquainted with mine.” 


ON THE EXCURSION-STEAMER. 


Ole frogs in de medder 





DE CULLUD SMAHT 
SET’S PICNIC. 


ICNIC ob de season 
To whar de steamboats 
lan’ ; 


Dancin’ free fo’ ladies 


To rag-time by de ban’. 


*Tween sets watahmillion, 


Cake-walk in de moonlight, 


Foot-race by de waitahs, 


Crap-shootin’ out ob sight. 





Will wondah what about 


When de cullud smaht set 


Sashay an’ swing an’ shout. 


Doan’ fo’git dis picnic, 


Doan’ fo’git yo’r steddy ; 


An’, to maik it natchal, 


Hab yo’r razzahs ready. 
F. H. B. 


SOME SATISFACTION. 


Flatleigh —* My bills 
for fuel-gas are simply enor- 
mous.” 

Friend —“ Well, why 
don’t you use your coal- 
range? That certainly 
would be cheaper.” 

Flatleigh—* Well, you 
see, 1 am positive that the 
janitor can’t steal the gas.” 


A HABIT WITH HER. 


66 THERE goes Mrs. Gid- 

deigh,” remarks the 
woman in the wicker rocker 
on the porch of the summer 
hotel. ‘One hears all sorts 
of things about her. They 


say she got acquainted with her husband by flirting with him.” 
«‘Humph !” says the sallow lady on the settee. 


«‘That’s how she 





Conen (shouting)—‘‘ Levy, Levy! your mudder-in-law shust fell overpoard unt Isaacstein pulled her out.” 


Levy—*‘ Mein Gott! unt dot’s der feller dot | paid his fare to dis country. T’ink ohf dot for ingratitude!” 




























AN OLD SALT’S OB- 

SERVATIONS. 

F I save my money for 

a rainy day we're dead 

sure to have a run of 
stormy weather. 

The wisest thing 
there is, is a little child 
that ain’t had time to 
learn things wrong. 

I knowed a chap 
who slept nightly on a 
bed of roses. But he 
didn’t dare turn over, 
fearin’ thorns. 

I like pictures in my 
newspapers. They show 
so clearly how th’ crime 
could have been commit- 
ted if th’ criminal had 
only talked a little with 
th’ artist first. 

Instinct amongst an- 
imals is an astonishin’ 
thing. A Pullman porter 
made a v'yage with me, 
an’ when we got down 
to Havana ev'ry shark 
there in th’ bay come up 
an’ swum around re- 
spectful like, a-tryin’ to 
get one glimpse of him. 

“Madam,” says th’ 
page, a-lookin’ at th’ lord 
chamberlain’s sweet- 
heart attentively, ‘I'm 
but a lad, but then your 
mightiness yourself is 
but a lady. You will ob- 
serve that there is but a 
y between us.” She 
clasped him to her 
bosom. 


Hans BLutwurst—“ Vot’s der matter mit you fellers? 


A FALSE ALARM. 
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Piute Pete—‘‘ We ain't goin’ ag’in no swch gun. Just go through the outfit an’ take what 
you want.”’ 











I yoost took mein loonch, dot'’s all."’ 








There is men so lazy 
that they do it better 
than th’ ablest an’ most 
industrious men does 
work. ‘ What you doin’ 
there?” I asked a feller 
who was settin’ on th’ 
dock. ‘A-watchin’ of 
th’ tide come in,” he says. 
« An’ what you goin’ to 
do after it’s all in?” I 
asked. He looked at me 
in sheer surprise. “Why, 
then,” says he, “I'll watch 
it ebb, of course.” 

“T shall die if you 
don’t marry me,” said th’ 
smitten swain to Evalina. 
She didn’t marry him, 
an’ they met ten years 
later, he bein’ still alive. 
“T thought you said 
you'd die if I didn't 
marry you,” she said. 
“Well,” says th’ cruel 
man as he looked her 
over, ‘‘an’soI shall some 
day, I reckon; but now 
I've seen you once ag’in, 
an’ how age decorates 
you, gratitude for my es- 
cape will prob'ly keep 
me livin’ longer than I 
had re'’lly expected.” 


EDWARD MARSHALL, 


POSSIBLY. 


“oo here is our in- 

cubator,” says lit- 
tle Rollo, who is showing 
his cousin over the coun- 
try place. ‘We use it 
now to hatch the chick- 





“What's th’ town all decorated for?” th’ stranger asked. “Oh,” ens out, you see, and the hens do not have to waste time sitting on the 
says th’ prominent citizen, “ B. Izzy Penn, th’ author of historical nov- nests as they used to do.” 
els, lives here. He allus puts us in each book he writes.” “Has he “IT suppose,” observed Percival, “that the hens also are finding 
jest turned out another book ?” th’ stranger asks, ‘Oh, no,” replies that club-life is compelling them to abandon many of the old ideas 
th’ prominent citizen. ‘ He’s jest come down with writers’ cramp.” about how to conduct a home.” 
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HIS PROPER SPHERE. 


City EDITOR—‘‘ That new reporter is the limit. He can’t spell correctly or write grammatically, and hasn't brains enough to come in out of the rain." 
MANAGING EDITOR—“‘ That's right. The poor fellow seems fitted for nothing but to be the proprietor of the paper.” 
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“WHO'S WHO?” 


(One of the ‘Who Whos” pro- 
poses a plan to organize these “‘ bio- 
graphed” persons into a mental aris- 
tocracy.— Exchange.) 

HO wouldn’t be a ‘* Who 
Who” 
And with the ‘« Who Whos” 
stand, 
A mogul or a goo-goo, 
For 


greatness wisely 


planned ? 


Thus ticketed for glory, 
Fame is an easy prize, 
Telling the brief life story 
That lauds you to the skies. 


Some badge or golden medal 
Will keep your rank in sight 
Wherever you may pedal, 
And serve you day and 
night. 


No one who sees can doubt it 
That you're of better clay 

Than those who go without it, 
Whatever cynics say. 


It costs some monthly payment ; 
But what are paltry dues, 
Or even gems and raiment, 
To rank with the ‘‘Who 


Whos”? jogt Benton. 


GOT BACK AT HIM. 


se ELL, young man,” 
said the portly cap- 
italist to the college gradu- 
ate whom he had employed, 
«| suppose that by this time 
you have practically given 
up most of your ideas about 
how to run the world.” 


“ Yes, sir,” answered the graduate, starting out with the waste- 
basket ; ‘‘ and I understand also that you have ceased writing magazine 
articles on ‘ how to succeed.’ ’ 
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Lazy Hasxins—‘‘ It’s no use, lady. Everywhere I go I’m refused, an’ de folks say my 


story won’t wash.”’ 


Mrs. WELLMEANT—‘‘ Well, perhaps your stories savor too much of your own individ- 


uality.”’ 
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MAYBE HE DIDN'T, EITHER. 


“Humph 
: got acquainted with mine.” 


ON THE EXCURSION-STEAMER. 


Couen (shouting)—‘‘ Levy, Levy! your mudder-in-law shust fell overpoard unt Isaacstein pulled her out.” 
Levy—‘‘ Mein Gott! unt dot’s der feller dot I paid his fare to dis country. T’ink ohf dot for ingratitude!”’ 


DE CULLUD SMAHT 
SET’S PICNIC. 
ves ob de season 
To whar de steamboats 
lan’ ; 
Dancin’ free fo’ ladies 
To rag-time by de ban’. 
“Tween sets watahmillion, 
Cake-walk in de moonlight, 
Foot-race by de waitahs, 
Crap-shootin’ out ob sight. 


Ole frogs in de medder 

Will wondah what about 
When de cullud smaht set 

Sashay an’ swing an’ shout. 
Doan’ fo’git dis picnic, 

Doan’ fo’git yo’r steddy ; 
An’, to maik it natchal, 

Hab yo’r razzahs ready. 


F. H. B. 


SOME SATISFACTION. 

Flatleigh —“ My bills 
for fuel-gas are simply enor- 
mous.” 

Friend —“ Well, why 
don’t you use your coal- 
range? That certainly 
would be cheaper.” 

Flatleigh— Well, you 
see, | am posit’ve that the 
janitor can’t steal the gas.” 


A HABIT WITH HER. 


¢¢ THERE goes Mrs. Gid- 

deigh,” remarks the 
woman in the wicker rocker 
on the porch of the summer 
hotel. ‘One hears all sorts 
of things about her. They 


say she got acquainted with her husband by flirting with him.” 
says the sallow lady on the settee. 


«‘That’s how she 
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th’ artist first. 

Instinct amongst an- 
imals is an astonishin’ 
thing. A Pullman porter 
made a v'yage with me, 
an’ when we got down 
to Havana ev'ry shark 
there in th’ bay come up 
an’ swum around re- 
spectful like, a-tryin’ to 
get one glimpse of him. 

‘‘Madam,” says th’ 
page, a-lookin’ at th’ lord 
chamberlain’s sweet- 
heart attentively, “I'm 
but a lad, but then your 
mightiness yourself is 
but a lady. You will ob- 
serve that there is but a 
y between us.” She 


“T thought you said 
you'd die if I didn't 
marry you,” she said. 
“Well,” says th’ cruel 
man as he looked her 
over, ‘‘an’soI shall some 
day, I reckon; but now 











I've seen you once ag’in, 
an’ how age decorates 
you, gratitude for my es- 
cape will prob'ly keep 
me livin’ longer than I 
had 're’lly expected.” 


EDWARD MAKSHALL, 


POSSIBLY. 


¢¢T HIS here is our in- 
cubator,” says lit- 
tle Rollo, who is showing 
his cousin over the coun- 
clasped him to her Hans BLutwurst—“ Vot's der matter mit you fellers? 1 yoost took mein loonch, dot'’s all.”’ try place. ‘We use it 
bosom. now to hatch the chick- 
“What's th’ town all decorated for?” th’ stranger asked. “Oh,” ens out, you see, and the hens do not have to waste time sitting on the 
says th’ prominent citizen, “ B. Izzy Penn, th’ author of historical nov- nests as they used to do.” 





els, lives here. He allus puts us in each book he writes.” “Has he “I suppose,” observed Percival, “that the hens also are finding 
jest turned out another book ?” th’ stranger asks. ‘Oh, no,” replies that club-life is compelling them to abandon many of the old ideas 
th’ prominent citizen. ‘ He’s jest come down with writers’ cramp.” about how to conduct a home.” 
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HIS PROPER SPHERE. 


City EDIToR—‘‘ That new reporter is the limit. He can’t spell correctly or write grammatically, and hasn't brains enough to come in out of the rain.” 
MANAGING EDITOR—“‘ That's right. The poor fellow seems fitted for nothing but to be the proprietor of the paper.”’ 
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LD DEMOCRATIC MULE. pices: 





THE MYSTERY OF THE HEDGE. 


¥ HE man sat with his head in his hands, 








gazing gloomily before him. The 
hose with which he had been uproot- 
ing the early sweet-peas in an effort 
to make them bloom ahead of his 
neighbor's lay discarded in the grass ; 
the bucket of poisoned water for the 
rose-bugs was untouched, Discour- 





agement and despair showed in every 
feature. 

Casting aside his volume of 
‘‘ How To Be Happy Although a Sub- 


urbanite,” which had stood him in 
good stead many times before, he 
rose to his tired feet. 

‘*Martha,” he said to his wife, 


a 6 aewre who was training a rosebush on a 





trellis made of strawberry-boxes, ac- 
cording to directions in the Ladies’ Roaming Mournal,; | 
“Martha, I can stand this no more, I said, when yonder ° 
successful amateur farmer first came into the neighbor- 
hood, that I would not ask him how he managed to keep 
such a fine hedge, when the rest of us had to cut ours 





down on account of the microbes that got into it—but I 


can stand this no more! I won't be happy until I have TROUBLE IN THE AIR. 


Bronco Bitt—‘‘ What did Tough Tompkins die of ?"’ 

GrizzLy Pete—‘‘ Well, the poor guy needed a change of air an’ couldn't get it."’ 
Bronco Bitt—‘‘ Lung trouble ?”’ 

Grizzty Pete—‘‘N>; he was lynched.”’ 


er, pointing to a luxuriant, regular and delightfully 
green row which surrounded the house. ‘* Do you not 
know that there is none like it in all Lonesomedale ? Do 
you not know that when we see you every evening wa- 
tering it copiously we feel like rushing across your 


lawn and murdering you where you stand? All our 
hedges have been sacrificed—but yours goes on as fresh 
and green as ever. Is nature discriminating against us, 
or what? Tell me, cre I do you bodily harm !” 
‘Certainly,’ 


replied the s.a.f. ‘Come up and 
take a look yourself. I, too, passed through the trouble 
you are having—and learned a trick or two. This hedge 
will go on forever”; and he pointed to it with pride. 

“ What—what is it called ?” asked the other. 

“I haven’t named it yet,” replied the s. a. f.; «but j 
you may take my word for it, it will be green as long as 
my tank of paint holds out and the hose doesn’t break. 
The hedge, my dear sir, is made of cast-iron, and this | 


THE FIRST LAW OF NATURE. 


FIRST CUCUMBER—“‘I say! what the deuce are you getting into that pickle for ?"’ 1 it looks lik Si ili siecle MEO 
SeconD cucuMBER—“‘ Merely as a matter of self-preszrvation.”” and it looks like a prize-winner, doesn t It | 


But with bowed head the other suburbanite was | 


is the way I keep it fresh. It saves trouble and worry, 


wrung the secret from him. And making his way homeward. JACK AIPLETON, 
I am going to do that now !” 
*« But, James, surety ” 


gan his helpmate. 


be- 

















“Do not try to dissuade me,” 


















he answered, kicking his book of a Se A 
directions on how to tell suburban hii Mh Nii. — Fa 
odors apart out of his way. “I / Ul) ( % ne 
am desperate—I must know !” Ml i fq y) Jf, oS 
Striding off in the direction Ky [hy I ‘ MH) * 
of the great house set far back /| f\\"s \, 
from the road, he clinched his a 4 ea s 
hands and approached the success- Wy i 
ful amateur farmer with a courage sf ; sz 


born of determination. 

“Sir,” he said, “when you 
came here I swore I would make 
no overtures to you. You got our Ze ) 
cook away from us, and that places ee 
an impassable gulf between us; 
but I must know one thing from 
your lips, even though I get that 
information by force.” 

The successful amateur farm- 


FFReen 
er raised his eyebrows as easily as sa ie 
if they had been lettuce. . om OVERHEARD NEAR THE TRACES. ; 
“ Pray, explain,” said he. im —' Whatcha doin’ wid de time-table, Weary—seein’ w’en de next train leaves fer yer country-seat 
“ That hedge !" cried the oth- Weary—‘‘ Naw; I'm pickin’ out me stateroom on de Kaiser Willem de Grocery fer me annual jaunt ter Yurrup.”’ 








Edna—* And after our marriage I am 
going to keep a cook.” 


Belle —**You are too reckless, my 
dear.” 

Edna—* Reckless ?” 

Belle—* Yes. You should say you are 


going to try to keep a cook.”—Chicago 
News. 


“The lady is from Chicago ?” 

“Yes.” 

“ Married ?” 

‘¢ Yes,” 

“ Long ?” 

“No; often.”— Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Ask for Abbott’s Angostura Bitters when you 
go to druggist or grocer for a reliable tonic in 
the spring. Abbott’s, the best for all seasons. 


He—* 1 dreamed of you last night. 


Do 
you ever dream of me ?” 

She (suppressing a yawn)—* No ; but 
I'd like to, very much.”—Detroit Free 
Press. 

“Doctor,” queried the inquisitive per- 


son, ‘‘do you believe that the cigarette 
habit causes weak minds?” __ 

‘“Not necessarily,” replied the m. d. 
«Asarule it merely indicates them.”— 
Ch icag o Da ily News. 


“Yes, that is a statue of Virgil. He 
was a great Roman poet.” 

“Was that the reason he couldn’t af- 
ford to wear pants ?” asked little Waldo. 


an CR icago Record-Herald, 





Systematic Shampooing with 


Packers 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 


means healthy hair and scalp and 
prevents premature baldness 


The Packer Mfg. Co., New York, 





“Well, its either muddy or dusty all 
the time,” growled the pessimist. 
« But,” pointed out the optimist, “« what 


a blessing it is that it is never both mud- 
dy and dusty at once !"—Detroit Free 
Press. 





YOU WON’T CARE FOR ORDINARY 
CHAMPAGNE AFTER YOU TRY 


ONE BOTTLE OF 


COOKS: 


2¢ ual 
CHAMPAGNE. 
SERVED EVERYWHERE 








A necessity for 
right shaving— 
Williams’ Shav- 
ing Soap. 


where. Free trial sample for 2-cent stamp to pay 
postage. Write for booklet, ‘‘How to Shave.” 


The J. B. Williams Co., Glastonbury, Conn. 


Foolishest thing I ever see, 
At home or anywhere— 
A ruster standin’ on one laig 
When he hez got a pair. 
—New York Sun. 


The Sohmer Piano is an instrument that is 
an ornament to any parlor. 


Maria—* What did Martha’s new hat 
look like ?” 

Fohn—* Goodness! I can’t tell; it 
looked more like a basket phaeton full of 
flowers than anything else.”— Cincinnati 
Commercial Tribune. 


Trottery—* 1 suppose you heard I mar- 
ried a western girl while I was away. I 
understand you married, too.” 

Peckham—* No, thank heaven ; 


ony 
one.” —Philadelphia Press. 


WRONG TRACK. 
HAD TO SWITCH. 


Even the most careful person is apt to 
get on the wrong track regarding food 
sometimes and has to switch over. 

When the right food is selected the 
host of ails that come from improper food 
and drink disappear, even where the 
trouble has been of lifelong standing, 

‘From a child I was never strong and 
had a capricious appetite, and I was 
allowed to eat whatever I fancied—rich 
cake, highly seasoned food, hot biscuit, 
etc., so it was not surprising that my di- 
gestion was soon out ot order, and at the 
age of twenty-three I was on the verge 
of nervous prostration. I had no appetite, 
and as I had been losing strength (because 
I didn’t get nourishment in my daily food 
to repair the wear and tear on body and 
brain) I had no reserve force to fall back 
on, lost flesh rapidly, and no medicine 
helped me. 

“Then it was a wise physician ordered 


_ | Grape-Nuts and cream, and saw to it that 


I gave this food (new to me) a proper 
trial, and it showed he knew what he was 
about because I got better by bounds 
from the very first. That was in the sum- 
mer, and by winter I was in better health 
than ever before in my ‘life, had gained 
in flesh and weight, and felt like a new 
person altogether in mind as well as body, 
all due to nourishing and completely di- 
gestible food, Grape-Nuts. 

“ This happened three years ago, and 
never since then have I had any but per- 
fect ‘health, for I stick to my Grape-Nuts 
food and cream, and still think it deli- 
cious. I eat it every day. I never tire 
of this food, and can enjoy a saucer of 
Grape-Nuts and cream when nothing else 
satisfies my appetite ; and it is surprising 
how sustained and strong a small saucer- 
ful will make one feel for hours.” Name 
given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

True food that carries one along, and 
“there's areason.” Grape-Nuts ten days 
proves big things. 

Get the little book, ‘«« The Road to Well- 
ville,” in each package. 





THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


nl 
Sohmer Building, Qniy salesroom 
5th Ave., cor 22d St. York, 





You will get more prompt attention and better service 
by mentioning JupGe when answering advertisements. 





GOIN’ BAREFOOT. 

It’s more fun goin’ barefoot than anythin’ 
I know. 

There ain’t a single nother thing that 
helps yer feelin’s so. 

Some days [ stay in muvver’s room, a- 
gettin’ in her way ; 

An’ when I've bothered her so much, she 
sez, ‘Oh, run an’ play ! 

I say, ‘“‘ Kin I go barefoot ?” 
“If y’ choose.” 

Nen I alwuz wanter holler when I’m pull- 
ing off my shoes ? 


En she says, 


An’ if yer goin’ barefoot yer want t’ go 
outdoors. 

Y’ can’t stretch out and dig your heels in 
stupid hardwood floors 

Like you kin dig ’em in th’ dirt! An’ where: 
the long grass grows, 

Th’ blades feel kinder tickley and cool be- 
tween yer toes. 

So when I'm pullin’ off my shoes I’m 
mighty ’fraid I'll cough— 

‘Cause then I know ma'd stop me ’fore I 
got my stockin’s off! 


If y’ often go ’round barefoot there’s lots 
o’ things to know— 

Of how to curl yer feet on stones so they 
won't hurt y’ so— 

An’ when the grass is tickley an’ pricks 
y’ at a touch. 

Jes’ plank yer feet down solid an’ it don’t 
hurt half so much. 

I lose my hat mos’ every day, I wisht I 
did my shoes— 

Er else I wisht I was so poor I hadn’t none 
to lose ! 

—Health Culture. 


«« Anybody kin give advice,” said Uncle 
Eben, “ but it takes a right smaht man to 
pick out de right kind an’ take it.” — 
Washington Star. 


Proud mother—* You will be five years 
old to-morrow, Willie, and I want to give 
you a real birthday treat. Tell me what 
you would like better than anything 
else.” 

Willie (after thinking earnestly for five 
minutes)—* Bring me a whole box of 
chocolate creams, mother, and ask Tom- 
my Smith to come in and watch me eat 
them.”—Chicago Fournal. 





There is that about GOOD Ale 
which makes life natural and 
The virtues of 


human. 





are so numerous that it has come 
to be known as the “Ale-cure” 
for tired heads and hands. 

A refreshing summer beverage. 





They said he owed nothing when he 
died. A little inquiry showed he had not 
provided for his chief creditors—his fam- 
ily. This debt is best discharged through 
a life-insurance policy in the 


PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 
g21-3-5 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 





You will get more prompt attention and better service 
by mentioning JupGE when answering advertisements. 














The 5-Year Di 


THE 


HAS THE 


STRENGTH 
GIBRALTAR 


1. The PREMIUM is LOW. 
2. DiviDar DS are apportioned at the end of each 
— reducing the cost or increasing 
8 LIBERAL aeae are made on the Policy after 
8 soa (2 ange on Endowments). 


After Polic cy may be surrendered for 
Speeited JOASH VALUE, (2 years if an Endow. 


JOHN F. DRYDEN 
President 





The Pri 


PRUDENTIAL 





The Policy Contains the Following Features: 


For further particulars, Address Dept. N 
The Prudential Insurance Company 


of America 
VISIT THE PRUDENTIAL’S EXHIBIT, PALACE OF EDUCATION, WORLD'S FAIR, 8ST. LOUIS, 


vidend Policy 
udential 


Is a 
Practical 
Form 
of 
Life 
Insurance 
Combining 
Investment 


OF 


and 
Protection 


5. Policy is NOM-FORFEITABLE after the First 
Year, that is if Premium is not paid, the Policy 
is kept in force for a Time Specified’ in Policy. 


6. bn the Benedeiary te oy for a LIFE INCOME to 
if an Endowment, to the In- 
sured and Peneasinr y). 


7. No Restriction as to Residence, Travel or Occu- 
pation. 


THERE IS NO BETTER LIFE INSURANCE CONTRACT 
NOW OFFERED TO THE PUBLIC, 


HOME OFFICE 
Newark, N. J. 











First-Class Hotels and Clubs, on Wheels— 


The Through 
rn 


~ 


The New York Central. 














Two Links 


that connect the phenomenal 
success of 


Hunter 
‘BaltimoreRye 


with its precedence, preference 
and praise are its 


Uniform Quality 


Universal Satisfaction 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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A boy in one of the city schools had 
been late both morning and afternoon for 
three days in succession. When asked 
the reason he replied that he had taken 
time to eat all he wanted for breakfast 
and dinner. 

‘You are more successful getting food 
than you are getting knowledge, I fancy,” 
said the teacher. 

“Yes,” replied the boy; ‘’cos I feeds 
myself and you teaches me.”—Vew York 
Times. 





Health of body and strength of mind are 
represented in Abbott’s Angostura Bitters, the 
best-known tonic for blood and nerves. All 
druggists. 


Blanche—* 1 want a pair of slippers for 
father — number tens, please, and — 
squeaky.” 

Genial shoemaker—* Squeaky, miss ? 
I’m afraid we haven’t any of that kind.” 

Blanche—*1 am so sorry. Couldn't 
you make him a squeaky pair? There is 
a certain young gentleman who visits me 
frequently, and it would be very con- 
venient for him to know just when pa is 
coming down stairs.”"—Scottish Ameri- 
can, 

Two hearts that yearn 
For love’s sweet prison, 
Where his is her’n 
And hers is his’n. 
—Indianapolis Sentinel. 


Sunday-school teacher—* Yes, Johnny, 
it rained forty days and forty nights.” 

Fohnny —** Whew! What a lot of 
people must have started on picnics.”— 
New York Sun. 


Sidney—* Miss Elsie is a lovely girl.” 
Rodney—* Yes ; say, she’s a regular 


| pink-and-white peril.”— Cincinnati Trib- 
| une, 





: LESLIE'S 





Sg per Year 


225 








WEEKLY 


Oldest and yet youngest 


illustrated paper in America 


Every part of the paper of human interest 


Jasper’s hints to money- 
makers alone are worth ten 
times the subscription price 


Bs FOURTH AVE. LESLIE’S 





Sr for 3 Months 








WEEKLY 








WILSON 
WHISKEY 


THAT’S ALL! : 





The v 


And beautiful the rose ; 


But c 


The dandelion grows. 


THE DANDELION. j 


In youth its clustered ringlets 
With golden brilliance burn. 

And then, despite all hair dye, 
To scanty silver turn. 


violet is fragrant, 


lose to human nature 


The three-score-ten of flowers 
Comes with relentless fate, ’ 
Then sadly it exhibits 
A bald and shining pate. 
—New York Sun. 
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SO MOVES THE DRAMA. 


ManaAGER—“‘ Vot barticular glaim to merit has your new blay?"’ 
PLaYWRIGHT—“* Merit? Why, there is not a line or situation in it that can 


readily be understood by an intelligent audience.”’ 


ManaceR—‘‘ Goot! I take it. Never mindt reading apout id.”’ 
































\ MIGHTIER € >) THE SWORD 


he 
FOR EASY WRITING. 


oon 
& & 
© WG 
\ nt 
Assorted sample box for 2§ cts. aS 


H. BAINBRIDGE & CO., 99 William $i., New York, f/ 


AND ALL STATIONERS, 
FEDERAT 10N 


HOLDER 


SUITABLE FOR WRITING IN EVERY POSITION ; 
GLIDE OVER ANY PAPER; NEVER SCRATCH 
OR SPURT. 

Made of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, BALL- 
POINTED pens are ahead of all others 


Ai P 


ON & GLASS 
LONDON 


























40 Sizes, 10c. to 50c. each 
A. SANTAELLA & CO., Makers, TAMPA, Fla. 
Sold by First Class Dealers Everywhere. 


Husband—* You are not economical.” 
Wife— Well, if you don’t call a woman 
economical who saves her wedding-dress 
for a possible second marriage, I'd like 
| to know what you think economy is like.” 


|—Glasgow Times. 

| We have just received from the Paul 
_& Douglas Company, Memphis, Tennes- 
| see, poems by Walter Malone. This vol- 
| ume, which is made up of several previ- 
|ously printed books, will be welcomed 
by all people who are fond of genuine 
poetry, the kind which is written largely 
for the pure love of the thing, and not for 
mere coin, which it may or may not yield. 
Many fine bits of word-painting will be 
found in these poems, especially those 
dealing with sunsets and twilights in 
Tennessee, and in the rosy, wistful 
autumn pictures, which are full of dainty 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


and delicate effects. The range of sub- 
jects is wide and sure to satisfy the most 


PAPER WAREHOUSE (exacting reader as regards general treat- 


Nos, 82, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Bheekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


ment as well as in the matter of rhyme, 
rhythm, form and color. 














GOOD ADVICE. 


Bripcet—‘‘ Why, Master Tommy, phwativer is th’ matther ?”’ 
Tommy—“‘ I’ve hurt my h-hand in th h-hot water."’ 


Bripcet—‘‘ Shure, thin, it serves ye roight. 


befoor ye put yure hand in it."’ 


Ye should have, felt th’ wather 











IF YOU ARE GOING AWAY THIS SUMMER INSURE 
A GOOD LAUGHING TIME BY SUBSCRIBING FOR 

















JUDGE 


THREE MONTHS BY MAIL ANYWHERE $3,25 
FOREIGN $1.75 


PLEASE FILL OUT THIS BLANK AND SEND IT TO THE JUDGE OFFICE, 
225 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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INAPPLICABLE. 
The wise, upon a solid meal, may see 
The folly of the fools who worried be ; 
And the Bohemian, filled with red, red 


IF YOU WANT 


wine GOOD WHISKEY 
May gordon creed—whitewashed dis- order the real thing, 


In sophist optimism scribes may quote 
The lines that other scribes before them 
wrote ; 
The poet rave ; the hobo trust his pie 
To bake itself and amble down his 
throat. 


Of what avail are these to me to-day, 
The while Sam Wah, the laund’rer, waits 
for pay, 
And I have not the blooming where- 
withal ? 
Will he accept the indorsement “ O(mar) 
K ?”_New York Times. 





‘«« She was engaged to a millionaire, but 
she jilted him to marry another man.” 

‘“«So she’s really marrying for love ?” 

“For love of money, yes. The other 
man’s a multi-millionaire.”— Philadelphia 
Press. 


bottles. Never in bulk. 





H. B. KIRK & CO., 


Sole Bottlers, New York. 











Sold ONLY in our registered 





The Asiatic Crisis 


One of the greatest struggles in history opens with the Russo-Japanese war. Its outcome 
may change the entire map of Asia, and perhaps Europe. What likelihood is there of 
other nations becoming involved ? 





SE SS SI. 
eS ese See et 

omer Member of Parliament, who investigated the Kishineff 
atrocities, says in the New York Herald: 

“Look up the history of the Crimean War and find how long Russia 

fought England, France, Turkey and Sardinia combined, to find how 

long the Czar’s Army can stand up against Japan.” 


Ridpath’s History of the World 


“The only World’s History that reads like a story- 
book, yet is recognized as a standard authority,” 


is a necessity at all times, and doubly so now 









| 9 Volumes 


Il inches Tall, 8 Inches 
Wide, 234 Inches Thick, 
6,800 Pages, 4,000 Illus- 


Sent on Seven Days’ Approval Fetes My So 


GREAT NEWSPAPERS AND PERIODICALS WILL SPEND HUNDREDS 
OF THOUSANDS OF DOLLARS to give you the latest news of battles and movements 
of the armies ana navies. To appreciate what the great struggle means you should go further 
back than the newspapers and magazines will take you. Read the records of the nations. You 
can’t understand the news of the war unless you’re reasonably familiar with the history and 
development of these countries. Nowhere can you find everything you want to know so 
succinctly and interestingly told as in Ridpath’s Geers of the World, 
























JUDGE 
A SAVING OF FIFTY PER CENT July 16 
. 

In cleaning up our stock we find a few slightly “ rubbed” and mismatched MERRILI 
sets—no torn or soiled pages. The difference would scarcely be noticeable & BAK ER, 
to anyone outside the book trade. Rather than rebind such a small lot Nevee a 
we will dispose of them at what they would be worth to us with the 9 & 11 E. 16th St., 
covers torn off, and on small monthly payments. New York. 


If you'd like to possess the only world’s history that reads like a 
story-book—yet is recognized by such men as William McKinley, 
Benjamin Harrison, Grover Cleveland, Dr. Cuyler, Bishop Vin- 
cent, and thousands more, as a standard authority and the great- 
est historical reference work in existence, 


Send for the free specimen book TO-DAY 
That specimen book will tell you all about the history— 
HOW it came to be written, H O W it will interest an 
entertain you, WHY = need it, and HOW you can 
secure one of the slightly mismatched sets at much 
less than the subscription price. 


Terrill & Baker, Publishers, 
Il East 16th Street, New York 


Without cost to me please send 
the RIDPATH Sample page 
and illustration book which con- 
tains specimens of Race Charts, 
Chronological. Charts, Colored Race- 
Type Plates, Engravings, Photo-en- 
gravings, Tint Block Color-Plates, Text 
Pages, with full particulars and prices of 
the slightly damaged sets. 


PET awedasgischuanianedeaeies ten 
INQUIRY COUPON 














If you mention JUDGE you need not cut out coupon. 
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HOTEL LENOX 


Boylston and Exeter Streets 


BOSTON 


This beautiful hotel, situated in 
Boston’s most exclusive resi- 
dential section, is an exception- 
ally desirable summer home. 
The rooms are large, cool, and 
finely furnished. Only two 
minutes’ walk from Back Bay 
stations. Near the Art Mu- 
seum, Trinity Church, and 
Boston Public Library. Elec- 
trics to every part of the city 
pass the door. 














A SILENT PILOT. 

Nothing helps so much in the enjoy- 
ment of your vacation as a good map. 
It shows you the streams and lakes you 
can fish, the mountains you can climb, 
the places of interest you can visit and 
the roads you can wheel or tramp. The 
Lackawanna Railroad has just issued a 
set of colored maps on a large [scale, 
showing the territory reached by its lines 
in New York, New Jersey and Pennsyl- 
vania. These maps give every highway, 
post-office, trolley line and railroad and 
are so bound that they can be con- 
veniently carried in the pocket. They 
are invaluable to automobile tourists and 
travelers, and should be owned by every 
one who wishes to be informed on the 
geography of these three states. The 
entire set in a neat cover may be had 
by sending ten cents in stamps to T. W. 
Lee, general passenger agent, Lacka- 
wanna Railroad, New York city. The 
edition is limited. Write to-day. 





It was his move. 

He made it, captured a pawn, and an- 
nounced, 

“Mate !” 

“TI see,” she pouted ; “ but you had the 
advantage of a bishop.” 

««Some day, Bella,” he whispered, pur- 
suing the advantage, ‘‘may I mate you 
with the assistance of just a common 
preacher ?” 

After which there was no more chess- 
playing.— Chicago Tribune. 





“ T think, my dear,” remarked the party 
boss, ‘I have found a man to sweep the 
state.” 

“Fine!” she replied; “but can you 
find a girl to sweep the parlor ?” 

Confronted once more with this issue, 
the strong frame of the great statesman 
shook with anguish.—New York Sun. 


“It is said,” remarked the moralizer, 


| 


Mrs. Henpeck—“1 don’t think she'll 
ever marry him.” 

Mr. Henpeck—“ Why not ?” 

Mrs. Henpeck—* Oh, she quarrels with 
him so and is so domineering.” 

Mr, Henpeck—* Indeed ? Then I'll bet 
they've been secretly married already.”— 
Philadelphia Press. 


| Teacher— Have you looked up the 
meaning of the word ‘ imbibes,’ Fanny ?” 

Fanny—* Yes, ma’am,” 

Teacher—* Well, what does it mean ?” 

Fanny—* To take in.” 

Teacher—* Yes. Now give a sentence 
using the word.” 

Fanny—* My aunt imbibes boarders.” 
— Woman's Home Companion. 


“ Yes, he thought anybody could man- 
age a sail-boat.” 

“Did he? What then?” 

‘They put him ashore.”— Cleveland | 
Plain Dealer. 


By the time a man is ready 
For the laurel or the bay, 
All the ordinary headgear 
Grows too little, any way. 
—New York Sun, 


Mrs. Giffie— Mrs. Sleeth says that} 
Miss McFlub is an equestrienne.” 

Mrs. Spinks—* Well, mebbe she is, 
but if I can’t say nuthin’ good about a 
pusson, I b’lieve in not talkin’ about 'em 
at all. That’s me.”—/ittsburg Post. 





‘Miss Gush—* All's fair in love and 
war.” 

Cynicus—* In other words, all’s fair bee 

fore and after marriage.” — Chicago News. 


“You say your daughter plays nothing 
but classical music ?” 

*« Yes,” answered Mrs. Cumrox. ‘“ You 
see it’s safer. People aren’t nearly so 
likely to notice mistakes.”— Washington 
Star. 

————_— 

But,” the publisher complained, “the 
chief characters in your story are a man 
and a woman who go on making love to 
each other for years and years after they 
are married.” 

“Well,” the young novelist replied, 
‘‘you must remember this is a work of 
fiction.” — Chicago Record-Herald. 





‘ Have you a good cook ?” asked Mrs. 
Bond Hill. 

« Yes, she’s good enough,” replied Mrs. 
Chester Park. ‘ She attends church three 
times a week and all that, but her cooking 
is something fierce.”"—Cincinnati En- 
guirer. 





Graphter—* I've got my hooks out for 
a swell political office ; big salary and all 
that.” 

Fenkins—* Well, do you think you 
can fill it?” 

Graphter—« Never thought of that. 
What's worrying me is whether I'll be 
able to get it."— Philadelphia Ledger. 


Tom—* And so you won on the last 
race ?” 

Harry—* Yes; but the finish was so 
close that I would have lost if the other 








*‘ that Fortune knocks once at every man’s 


door.” 
“IT guess the old gir! forgot to remove 


her gloves when she knocked at mine,” re- | 


joined the demoralizer.— Chicago News. 


and Liquor Habit cured in 10 
to 20 days. No pay till cured. 
Write DR. J. L. STEPHENS Co., 
Dept. 12, Lebanon, Ohio, 
Press Cutting Bureau will 


’S 
RO M E I & E send you all newspaper 


clippings which may appear about you, your friends, or 
any subject on which you want to be “up to date.” 

very newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
zoo notices. Henry Romeixe, 33 Union Square, N. Y, 
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horse had stuck out his tongue.”—Kansas 
| City Fournal. 


Stella—« Cholly thinks twice before he 
speaks.” 
Bella—* Yes ; you are the third girl he 








"SHAVING 


To Shave or | 
Not to Shave! 


Every man should 
shave—or be shaved. It 
looks better and is better 

for the health—so the doctors say. But in 
order to shave with ease, comfort and safety, 
there’s only one soap and that’s Williams’ Shaving 
Soap. Unless you use that, it’s better not to shave. 


1. 


Here is one of the greatest generals the world has ever known, who as long as 
he shaved, always used Williams’ Shaving Soap. 


Cut out and unite Figures 1 and 3, and they show him shaven as he appeared 
during his second term as president of the United States, Figures 1 and 2 united, 
show him with a full beard. 


OUR OFFER 


To any one sending us the correct name of this famous General, with a 
2-cent stamp to cover cost of mailing, we will forward, post-paid, a most 
useful and ingenious pocket tool, called the 7rip/et, a key-ring, letter-opener, 
paper-cutter and screw-driver combined, and an article that every man and 
boy will find many uses for every day. 

Williams’ Shaving Sticks, Shaving Tablets, Toilet Waters, 
Talcum Powder, etc., sold everywhere. 


Write for Free Booklet, ‘How to Shave.” 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Depi. 17, Glastonbury, Conn. 








proposed to.”—New York Sun. 





Send roc. for a copy of the 
Convention Number 
of “ Judge”’ 
containing the finest picture 
of 
President Theodore Roosevelt 
on the market. 


Judge Company, i 
New York. 





Auto Launches, Steam and Sail Yachts, Row Boats, Canoes. 
For SPEED—PLEASURE—BUSINESS. 
Beautiful, Reliable, Economical, Simple, Safe. 
Our 64-page catalog gives the truth in detail about the best and 
cheapest Boats built. Agencies in all principal cities. Write 
e88 


to-day. Addr 


RACINE BOAT MFG. CO., (Box J), MUSKEGON, MICH. 










These tiny Capsules arrest 
in 48 hours without incon- 
venience, affections in which 


Copaiba, Cubebs and Injec- 
tions fail, 














You will get more prompt attention and better service 
by mentioning JupGE when answering advertisements. 
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rendia 


“One need only to put his 


SURBRUG'S | 
| 


head in at my door to realize 
that tobaccos are of two kinds, 


the Arcadia and others.” 





My Lady Mireotine. 


BORATED 
TALCUM 


sewage lightful after Shaving. Sold everywhere, of 
receipt of 25¢c, Get Mennen’s (the original). Sample Free, 
GERHARD MENNEN COMPANY. Newark, N.J, 











Having put on his steel helmet, he 
adjusted his heavy breastplate and the 
chain armor that guarded his back and 
arms, 

‘* Now,” he said, ‘I will go out for an 
automobile spin through Summit, New 
Jersey.”— Cleveland Plain Dealer. 





THE 
GREATAMERICAN 





SPECIAL 
a OFFER 


a SAMPLE ORDER 

50c. T E A S Oe $5.00 and up- 
in the U.S. wards of Teas, Cof- 

Oolong, Eng. Breakfast, Gun- | fees, Spices, Extracts and 
powder, Souchong, Congou | Baking Powder, we will 
Mixed, Japan, Young Hyson, | ajlow you 20 per cent. 


Imperial, Ceylon. 
Good Oolongs, Mixed and off and pay all express 





We are selling the BEST 


25c. COFFEE 


Good Roasted COFFEES, 
12, 15, 18 and 20c. a Ib. 


Eng. Breakfast, 25 & 30¢. Ib, | Charges, so that you may 





thoroughly test the quality 
of the goods. This is a 
chance that is seldom 
offered; it gives alla 
chance to purchase our 
goods at less than cost. 


For full particulars and prompt attention, address, 


WR. COOK, care ot THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO. 


81 & 88 Vesey Street, P. 0. Box 289, New beat 

















Popular 
Reading 








Fun for the TPittions 


JUDGE’S LIBRARY MAGAZINE 
Ten Cents a Copy 


SIS HOPKINS’ OWN BOOK 
Ten Cents a Copy 


JUDGE’S QUARTERLY 
Twenty-five Cents a Copy 


JOEL JARVIS’S JAY JOKES 
Ten Cents a Copy 


Any of the above by mail from the publishers on 
receipt of price 


Address JUDGE, New York 


A SUMMER RESORT. 


They’re talkin’ about Bar Harbor, 
They're talkin’ about Cape May, 
An’ likewise Atlantic City, | 
An’ Coney island gay; 
An’ it’s pleasant to read about ’em, 
With their trolleys an’ loop-the-loop. 
I picture them all 
As the shadows fall 
Where I sit on the old front stoop. 


An’ I smell the lingerin’ sweetness 
Of the honeysuckle vine, 
An’ I wait for my friend, the lightnin’ 
bug, 
To circle around an’ shine ; 
An’ the crickets an’ frogs will cheer me, 
A gay, melodious group. 
The place that’s best 
For a real rest 
Is out on the old front stoop. 


So I ain’t a-packin’ my satchel 
Nor studyin’ up the maps, 
Nor travelin’ abroad for the “« comforts of 
home ”"— 
I am missin’ a lot, perhaps. 
I have studied the matter over, 
An’ maybe I’m fancy’s dupe, 
But it seems to me 
That the place to be 
Is out on the old front stoop. 
— Washington Star. 


She — “I shall have to refuse you 
again.” 

He—“ But this is positively the last 
time I shall propose.” 

She—* Oh, well, that’s different. Why 
didn’t you say so ?”—Detroit Free Press. 


Tomson—“ The doctor said I could 
have one glass of beer a day.” 

Fonson—* And you are obeying or- 
ders ?” 

Tomson—* Yep. I’m five weeks ahead 
on my allowance.”—KXansas City Four- 
nal. 



















THIS 
BEAUTIFUL 
BOOK 


FOR 
10 CENTS 
IN STAMPS 


MOUNTAIN AnD LAKE RESORTS 


is the title of a handsome new 
book of 128 pages, beautifully 
printed, bound and illustrated. It 
describes more than 400 summer 
homes and contains a hundred 
beautiful pictures. In addition 
there is a fascinating love story 
entitled 


A CHANCE CourRTSHIP 








Two splendid maps in colors com- 
plete the contents. It is a book 
you will like to own. It may be 
had by sending ten cents in stamps 


to 
T. W. LEE, General Passenger Agent 
Lackawanna Railroad, New York City 
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‘‘Here’s a health to the Future, 
A sigh for the Past; 
We can love and. remember 
And hope to the last.” 
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Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 








APPEARANCES ARE DECEPTIVE. 
He—‘* Who's that ?”’ 
SHe—‘‘ Jack Anstruther and his bride. 
He—‘‘ Doesn't look like it !’’—Punch. 


He married ever so much beneath him.”’ 

















I. W. Harper 
Rye. 


*On Every Tongue.” 


A sweet breath from sun-kissed fields of golden grain; 
nectarized by perfect distillation; enriched, ripened and 
mellowed by old age. Sold by leading dealers everywhere. 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO., <- - Louisville, Ky. 
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STRIKING A BARGAIN. 


Deacon Harpeve—** You ‘pear ter be a purty likely young man, an’ our fclks thought you preached a right smart sermon: so we’re willin’ ter give yer 
five hunnerd a year an’ two donation-parties ter have yer come with us.” 
THE MINISTERIAL APPLICANT (who has experimented in another parish)—‘‘ Leave out the donation-parties and I'll come for four hundred and fifty."’ 
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COPYRIGHT 1904 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 225 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK TIME TO BEGIN ON HIM. Sackett & Wilheims Litho & Pte Co.NewYor k 
Mr. BLENKINSOAK, sr.—‘‘ My son, this is Dr. Tester.” 
Mr. BLENKINSOAK, JR.—‘‘ Glad to meet you, doc.”’ a 
Mr. BLENKINSOAK, SR.—‘‘ Now, Casper, you've got that pipe pretty well colored, and | want the doctor to begin on you now. 
































